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Welcome to college. Be careful. In these 
days, when most of the preachers have lost 
their clout with intellectuals, one of which 
you are about to become, our professors, like 
our politicians, have taken over the preach- 
ing, laboring mightily to foster true belief in 
notions defensible by faith alone. Nietzsche predicted it long ago. 
Don’t worry. You can still be free, still get educated, nourished, 
and made even better than you are. 

To do that, though, you may have to read even more than is 
assigned. Look around for authors who have been dead for a long 
time. Your advantage in reading the dead lies in this: They too 
may have had axes to grind, but nobody swings those axes any- 
more, so it is easier to find in them some ideas that might be 
continually true and useful even when the agendas they might 
have had for their readers are as dead as they are. 

Here’s a case in point. Lucius Apuleius, who died about 1,800 
years ago, was an unreconstructed Roman, who became an ini- 
tiate of the cult of Isis, a weird sort of mystery religion which, 
like the more famous Mysteries at Eleusis, had no creeds, no 
scriptures, and no clergy. Nevertheless, from lots of contempo- 
rary evidence, such mystery religions seem to have made peo- 
ple happy and decent. How they did it, we don’t know; the ini- 
tiates were sworn to secrecy, and none of them seem to have 
blabbed. 

Except, maybe, for Lucius Apuleius. He wrote a rowdy, raun- 
chy novel now called The Golden Ass. It’s about a bright, hand- 
some young man, maybe much like you, setting out to make 
something of himself. But, alas, through some indiscretions of a 
delicate nature, he finds himself transformed into a jackass, and, 
even worse, stolen by a band of robbers who use him as a pack 
animal. His adventures are various and entertaining, but still not 
to his liking. He would still rather be a man. 

In the middle of the book, he is in a cave with two women, 
one an old crone cooking up some chicken soup for the other, a 
blushing young bride kidnapped at her wedding and being held 
for ransom. To comfort the girl, the old woman tells a story,.a 
perfectly beautiful and wonderful story, which very possibly a 
man is not supposed to hear. But, of course, there’s no man there, 
just this jackass. But the story sets the hero on the road to becom- 
ing a man again. 

Young men will find this book valuable. They will, like all 
men, have to escape jackasserie again and again. Young women 
will find this book valuable. They will probably understand the 
story told in the cave, and even see the importance of letting a 
jackass overhear it once in a while. And no one at all is in any 
danger of being gulléd into the cult of Isis. A very good book. 
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